CALIDORE
Notwithstanding the great improvements of machinery in this rapidly improving age, which is so much wiser, better, and happier than all that went before it, every gentleman is not yet accommodated with the convenience of a pocket-boat. We may therefore readily imagine that Miss Ap-Nanny and her sister Ellen, the daughters of the Vicar of Llanglasrhyd, were not a little astonished, in a Sunday evening walk on the sea shore, when a little skiff, which, by the rapidity of its motion, had attracted their attention while but a speck upon the waves, ran upon the beach; from which emerged a very handsome young gentleman, dressed not exactly in the newest fashion, who, after taking down the sail and hauling up the boat upon the beach, carefully folded it up in the size of a prayer-book, and transferred it to his pocket. After which he turned himself to the sea, and, scooping up some water in the hollow of his hand, poured it down again in the manner of a libation; calling on the names of Neptune and Jupiterdent relish, this is his only tale based upon the supernatural. The original MS. is in pencil, seeming to indicate a first draft, but there is little alteration. Nothing can be more easy and masterly than the progress of the story up to the point where, without anyhave conciliated
